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A Desperate Thounght.
“iThat if there is no Godl" The drowdial
thought
Took hideous shape within my
Then instantly my share of
Pressed heavier on'my heart. L
blot, =
Hurled out on spuee, some bijchtings e
SN0t
Recking with tears and Bioodshed, grec

> * v .
This sorrow-laden world seomed miwde @
¥ ‘:L - - - _ A T
And but a ghastly jest, man's anguished o

The universe contracted on my sixbi,
Down to the limitsof o p pin
Its one dark door. an op m the sod

I dung my arms up heay in
tor sudden mudness me
I cried aloud, “There is, ihe

—Els Wheeler Wileox,
[ e S Sl

MISTAKEN.

Thoughtless Words and the Results They
Wrought in Two Young Lives.

A cool breeze blew up from the rivern
1t played gmong the reeds and il
grasses on the bank and van lihtly up
the slope toward the white man
the hillgide, flut o the vinesd
fringed the wide piazzn where & 2
of young girls sat chatting. restinz.
busying themselves with dainty needie-
work.

“Whss a delicious breeze!” ex
Florenca Freeman. rising o
The slender, thoughtiul-look 3
man reciining unseen in the depths of o
large easy chair just within one of the
long windows glanced up from the
pages of a book in which he i

s

-

Voir

ad bee

absorbed, snd his dark exes followed |

her’grageful figure aduiringly.

It sers me wild to be doing some-
thing,” she continued, pacing up and
down the long porch. Do vou know.
irls.” pausing abruptly, “we're a s
ol slaves?"

+-Q, Florry?" exclaimed a
sece, “now don't give us lecture on
woman's rights?”

«Xever fear: that isn’t what I was
minking of. We are hindered by cir-
~umstances from being and doing Wl
we teel is within us to be and do.”

1-

“Listen. girls,” interrupted another

Ty
RESC.

sice, “Florry is on her high
Sow we shall see some praneinz.
“Laugh away.” returned Florenca.
“I'min earnest. Why must we.
gause we happen to have drifted into

sertain channel, or beeause a particular

EIE

-

course is marked out for us by friends, |

drift on down the stream or keep on i

the same course to the bitter end, even |
est there |

though we must smother the 1
js in our natures in doing so?”

Intense feeling emphasized her worids,
and her unseen listener found hims

wondering what personal expericnee |

1

had prompted them. Amy Gray 1
her eves.

«Duty is often unpleasant,” she sald,
wbat it is best, after ail. to have 2 s 1
plan and purpose and cling to them

throngh evervthing. Think what o chiaos |

would result if we all followed our own
inclinations. and, worse than that,
whatever might for the moment be our
ruling passion.”

Florence did not answer for a mo-
ment; her ¢ves were roving across the
wide sweep of the river, where a white

sail glimmered in the afterncon sun-|

shine.

«Q, ves; there must be pluns, of |
course, and thev must De earried out, or g
nothing would be accomplished. Dut| .
take special cases. There is cousin Doru, |
Why must she give up|k

for instance.

her painting to marry Fred Long. mere- |
Iy because she promised to when a mere | ¢

T |

child, and didy’t know what she w
ed? Ofcourse I dem't say snyvthi
against Fred.  He Is good

he can't appreciate her talents
he has begun fo interfere with er §

ks oo stewdi

already. Says she works

and wants her to give up some Work |

she had undertaken in order to be mar-
ried sooner. She only lauched over It
Of course wouldn’t say anything,
but we can a
How caxn she, when he has no svmpathy

she

with her on thatsubject? Now, wiy |
. P

i

can’t she say so, and be fr

«She feeis her respons
Amy’s soft voice.
voted Mr. Long is to her”

«Sh-h! here she comes,” whi
Edith Stanley as a bright-fuced givl
tered up from the garden, like o da
white butterfly. and perched hersclt

e
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the steps. A dead silence fell on the
for a moment, zad then Dorn |
el

turned her laughing face toww
cousin: *Go on, Florry. You were
ing a lecture, weren't you? I could hear

you ‘orating,’ but couldn’t cateh a word | & ¢

of the discourse.

«It's ended now,” =aid Florenee cool- |

Iy, mentally resolving never 1o
careless again in mentloning =
cases,” ol unless some op-
notes you cun never hepe to know 2
thing” about it Jur it was quite
pronopt. ” And, taking her cd

ast

arm, she marched her up and down the |

iazza humming a gay air
Meanwhile, within the windows the
young man sat motionless, his finger
still between the pages that oniy 2 low
momeats ago held him speilbound. 2l
thongh his world had fzllea inruin

h

around him since Florence beoan lor

sJecture.”” Ouside the b
among the treetops and
shining bosom of the river.

sunshine lay mellow on the
he heard nothing, saw nothing.

The tea bell rang suddenly and start-
ed him out of his meditations.
girls disappeared with much chatter
gay lauchter. and he rose mechanicail;
and walked like one in a drewm down
through the garden and on into ]

ve beyond, his one thought to

o=l

TS,

alone where no human eve could whd)

to his torment with its guestioning

olance. There, under the trees, where

Be and Dora ‘I)layed in childhood. hLe
walked to and fro, one sentence

ing in his ears Iike asentence of doonu
«We can all see she doesn’t love him.”

It was hard to come down from the pin- | .
nacle where he had imagined himself |’

crowned king of one heart.

When Dora, only 15 then, had given :

him her hand so confidingly us they

walked together in this wvery mrove — |

ringe-

only it was morning then. and ~p
the

time, and .the air was filled with

kil

scent of wild crab-apple blooms. and she

he

wore them at her throat; how plainly
could see her now, all in white, and the
pink of her cheek so Jike the dai
‘blossoms—he had taken the gift un-
questioningly, and no doubts had ever
assailed him. He knew her devotion
to art and wis proud of her success, but

he had never dreamed that it would be

his rival in her affections.

D which tospo

o o]

el

S Sie SPodee. |

¢ fe go to Dora and ask if
« That would be
tie sayving ~Have yon heen deeviving
ype all these vears?™ e enpuld not do
it.  He must wait. with what patience
ke could, umil he eould decide for him-
<. He was very thankful that Dora
had not quite decided to be married in
the fall, as that wonld be one test he
could pv It is something to
v 1t can be acted upon at
ctraeed his steps toward
with thi= one purpose in
shall he find minute in
ik alone with Dora? He
| fecls that he eannot bear the suspense |
Centil anether day shall come, and then
| mitersto kimself. *Fooll what- if it
must last a lifetime? What if ITam
never to know?”

As he reached the piazza a girlish |
voiee ericd out eageriy: <O, Mr. Long!)
whore have you been Liding yourself?”
instant e was surrounded by
o oup, wito seolded and
Lt maed with sueh vivaeity that their |
Cvicting found IUounnecessary to say a
| word: it was, in faet. quite impossible.
| Thon Dora vose from the piano.

~Here. Dora” called Edith Stanly,
i= the deserter. What shall be |
[ done 1o hine?"™ d tiey led him be- !
{t bricht-r judge.

iy prmend
e

il
FHow o

and
]

|
|

~here

¢ T heen =6 blind?" he gquestioned. |

so curnesily amd - « fiiled for a mo-
meni with the old izt

ey sat together one dwy upon a
linde rustic seat, chatting amd  resting
afier taken some
lettors { he wished
to <how fell from

amenr !
it. she murmured,
and Fred besan making some common-
lace vemark upon s correctness.
hen, elancing at his eompanion’s face,
he starihal at s deadly pallor

. g

“Doral™ he cried, syou are ili. We
walked too far. You mmst rest.”
. I'm not 3L she said almost

~How ln\‘\'!_\' Flornee is.”
indeed.  She is well-nigh per-
it there is only one Dora in all
" raking her ditle, cold hand
in hiz. *Withont Dora the world is
meaningless to me”

Dora’s eves were seanning  the  dis-
tant hills. She made noreply. She
was stecling her heart against him
“He wanis to be trae” she thought,
~but [ will have no such love™

“Dorn, you wre not happy.”

She started.  ~Not perfeetly so. What
mortal 1?7

«It seems to e would be if only
things could be as they once were be-
tween s

This was the first allusion he had
made to the fact that he had noticed
any change in their relutions.

¥
B

the world”

fect.

+ had never bofore seemed to him | Dora realized that a crisis was com-
[ ing. She simply awaited it in silence..
She would neither strive to avert nor to
hasten it

«] have somstimes feared that you
| and I have been mistaken. That is the
{ word, I'think. If so. I love you too well
! to ask you to keep a promise which has

l.?t’l.
just as she did at that moment—so far
as if o reat suli were fixed between

He could seareely believe in her
looks, everything seemed 80 un-
1 1o foun-
a4 creab effort

SO

| HELSA

then,

[ bright

! life was 20 = it=

Ul
i dati It was on

Qs

wighing |

)

ified |

il see she doesn't love him |

«~She knows how de- |

e o

spered |,

“-n

o He does not ear

but

The !

and |

ring-

|

that he aroused himself 1o wmake
| commonplace ¢
Dora’s tirst cu

# 1T el
veiess canee ot als pal-

#d face chaneoed to one of alarm. The |
light from an open window fell upon it |
and <l saw its deadly paller. “Why, |

| Fred?™ she eried. you careless boy!
| Your will be sick arain. Come and have |
st e - ~Andshe led the way to the |
| Ginincreon. How e jonred Sognx.)
| 10 Dora. I have something to tell
[ vou” and then. having her all to him-
seli, pour out these miserable doubts

andd fears in her ear and so be free from
1 But no: herewas this erowd of I
chatierine eirls —besides. she must not |
know he had such doubts.  Even if she |
tsaid, ~1 love you,” could Le be sure she
was ot savine it beeause she believed |
it to be her dutv.  And so he finished
| the evening as best e could. and all
[ night long his heart tormented him with

! "('0::1;-

| censeless questionings.

Several days passed before he found
opportunity to spenk alone with Dora.
t= filled with 2 number of
and Dora must be every-

house wi

o oryoat
ooguest

where.
! Fred Long was just now taking aj
well-carned vacation. . After years ofd
| hard work amd months of illness he had |
| come back to the home of his childhood

| to regain lost he and strength.  He
hiad called this the happiest summer he
wl known, but new an untimely frost
wd spoiled its beauty. Among the
iends whom Dora was entertaining
Ler cousin Fiorence Freeman was the
vy one he had previously known. Nat-|

drifted together during these |
davs. With Dora he wag
il case and restless: her
:noted the change, and she

|
|
|
{
|
|
|
|
l}

(H
f i
1

ont for n canse.  Those same
iced the walks and
in Florence.  “*No won-

< im." she said. with a
t her heart, mentally
: handsome  Florence |
| with her own Iittle selil |
ssently the lock of me |
| givls took 1l ~Only Flo

vou. and 1.7 Dorns ust as it used
to b, But both tie old charm

for
| was destroved.
i One day they walked togother zimng

the river by d Dora said, <Our
lavtime is done.”
" he answered, 1 must go back

vou must have

il

T tomy

v your painiine.
ht caune into her eves. <Then 1
co on painting?”

7 he said slowly. I am mak-
fice for vour. 1 do not wish
- me until veu have finished

{am o

..1

me 1
guite uncon=-

MOre.

peraaps
| vear,” she said A
ious of the pn words inflicted,
wious for time wherein to
er, after all these years of
d conld be won from lber
L™ eame the answer, calm

No trembiing in the quiet
v the hart's anutterable
red to itsolf, ~How
en for a year™

heurt was saying,

=010

|
B

And then tl tulked of indilerent
U matters, these two foolish oues, and the
ious hours in which they might
understood  cach other  slipped
v aml were wone forever. I
T their letters were ex-

- intervals—Fred's

=~Of course.”” said
duty,”™ while Dora’s
Iv had her lover but
o litle cooler,

i Kiown. v it 3
i little brie w=t, until by the
the fields and

1 again poor Fred had
up his mind that Flor-
Duore’s henrt was allin
she had grown quite

is hiiling me.” he
THowait—it is better—

think:
He will

v
WOl

ol

far

v haunts,
WS Wittt

onist,
ervthine, amd
than ever
: s to divide
Lsooabmerhid,  so
could hardly be-
s Dare he had known

away

si-

inother de
A wedd

paradise w

—uweek of mingled
sometimes he
point of saving to her:
stand  in vour way no
fuint hope still lingered,
1 nut erus<h it so ruthles
At other times he could almost  beld
rimsclf mistnken—all tnese months a
fearful dream—when ber eyes met his

NPy oh & .
AN 00 8 4 TRRLS 4
“Dora, 1
lonwery”
and he cot

become hateful to you.

Dora rose from her seat: a sudden
fire flimed in her pale cheek. She
held her hand ont toward him—the dear
little hand that wore his ring. Some-
thing in her air bewildered him. He
stood @ moment motionless, then seized
the hand in both his own. She shook
him off impatiently and drew the ring
frons her flnger.  Now he understood.

“\Withouc -2 word, Dora?” he said,
strugeling for self-comamind 253 man
might battle for life against the waves
of a sea.

~What is there to say?” asked Dora,
her voice clear as a silver bell, while
her eves shone like two stars. And
again he told himsclf that lie: She is
zlad!”

And so they parted.  The tie formed
almost in childhood was broken, and
they went their separate ways.

Day after day Dora’s pale, resolute
face bent over her canvas, and she
steadied her trembling hand for greater
achievements. She worked too hard,
they said.  She was too ambitious; she
put too much of her life-blood into the
strokes of her brush, and a few months
ended the struggle.

He came again to the dear old house
beside the river; a crowd of friends had
gathered there, but Dora gzave them no
weleome.  Pale and silent she lay and
stirred not a finger nor an  eyelash for
any of their tears. He stood there with
Florence, and that still form between
them: its smiling lips were no more si-
lent now than they had been in life. A
dumb patience wns marked on the
sweet fuce, but they never guessed its
meaning.

“If she might only have lived!” sobbed
Florence.

Fred spoke not, but the bitter cry of
his heart was, “If I could only know that
she loved me!™

And they never dreamed, these two—-
ber nearest and dearest—that they had
glain her.

George Sheridan's Joke.

Gen. George H. Sheridan, “of Louisi-
ana,” lives now at the Union Square
hotel and is coming to be known as a
Union Square notability. He has had a
checkered political carcer, but he has
Lad a good living through it all, evi-
dently, for he has grown stouter and
stonter with esch succeeding vear, until
his short figure now earries upward of
250 pounds of flesh.  As a stump speaker
he has been and still is in great demand.
His talks are a mixture of witty stories
and cloquence which is taking with the
people. A politician of Ohio related to
me vesterday an incident of one of
Sheriden's engagements which had a
ludicrous ending. Sheridan was posted
tor a specch in a munufacturing town
in morthern Ohio. It was an off. Feut;
and the Demoerafs vére expecting to
&7y the county through Republican in-
difference and the labor vote. They
didn’t want Sheridan to make a speech
for fear he weuld rouse up 2ll the Repub-
licans, but how to keep him away was
a problem. They hit upon 2 plan at
last, and when Sheridan arrived he was
surprised to meet a cordial reception
irom several Democratic acquaintances
who pressed him with invitations to go
out and *smile.” He finally went out
with them and was conducted to a
saloon where he found a number of
other choice spirits, but all Democrats.
They began to ply him with invitations
to drink, and it soon popped into his
head that they had a scheme to make
him drunk and let the meeting be a
failure because of his non-attendance.
When he became satisfied that this was
their game he went in for as much fun
as anyone. It was'2 o'clock when they
went into the saloon. At half-past 7 he
walked out with a slightly unsteady
step, but with a perfect control of his
motions. while every other man of the
erowd was under the table.  He went to
the hall where he was to_speak and de-

| livered one of the finest cfforts of his

life, not forgetting to tell the story of
how the enemy had tried to trip him up.

| The county rang with his speech for a

week, and was carried for the Republi-
eans.—N. 1. Tribune.

On His Tongue's End.

Col. Fizzletop has a wretched memory.
He is very much puzzled to remember
the simplest thing that is told him.

*“What is the name of that patent
medicine Col. Witherspoon told me to
get for my liver?” he asked his wife.

+I ¢an’t remember the name w save
my life”

I can’t cither. My memory is getting
worse and worse every day. Let me
see. I had it on the end of my tongue a
minute ago.”

Little Johnny spoke up and said:

+Stick out your tongue, pa, and let
me see it. Perbaps that name ison it
yet."'—-Txas Siftings.

A PECULIAR CUSTOXML
A Ludierous Practics in Which Mang

Ocean Travelers are Compelled
to Take Part.

A Cambridee undersraduate, now on
T -

sends the following interesting commu
nication to th: l'all Mail Gazetle: One
of the oldest customs of the sea lntely
came under my notice, and in such a
way as Tam not likely to forget. As
usual after our 6 o'elock tea. we were
seated in the saloon enjoying our game
of eribbage, wlhen a Llast from the fog-
horn. fit to awaken the dead, put an end
to cur cards. Ilurriedly we made for
the deck, where a sight never to be for-
gotten met our eyes. The evening was
dark and cloudy, the moon entirely hid-
den, but the deek was brilliantly illu-
minated with bluelights.  Fromthe fore-
castle was issuing 2 procession that
bafiles deseription.  Firstwalked Father
Neptune himself, leadirg on his arm his
young and beautiful wife, Ampbitrite.
Neptune was dressed in long, white
fowing robes—that is, a nightshirt:
around his head waved his gray locks,
blowing before the wind in every direc-
tion; his beard reached below his waist;
on his head he wore a miter of such
tremendous size as to drive any bishop
wild with envy; in his hand he bore his
trident.

His wife's dress was evidently on the
plan of “beauty unadorned,” for some|
red paint, 2 small red flag, and 2 pair|
of red bathing-drawers constituted her |
costume. Her flaxen hair in curly|
masses reached ker knees. Fcllowingi
this august couple walked the hero of|
the evening—the barber. Dressed allin |
white, wearing a hat the shape of a|
dice-box, half white. half black, with
curly white hair and whiskers, he was
sublime; but the sublime changed into
the awful when one perceived that he
carried in his hands instruments of tor-
ture rivaling in their latent cruelty even
those of the Inquisition. Imaginestand-
ing and gazing upon =& bucket of flour
and water mixed to about the thickness
of liquid glue, of which you know you

will receive alarge share—on your head.
“Recover, 1 700 can, from that sight, and
look again. In his oifeEsmd he holds
a razor of such magnitude that TEvEaRld
not be ill amiss for felling trees, and
think that soon that edge of rough,
rusty iron will be plowing its meander-
ing course over your innocent jaws.
i‘ollowing this torturer came two
olicemen armed with cudgels and dark
anterns. Behind them crowded the
crew. In spite of the awful solemnity
of the scene, one could not but admire
the dark, cloudy skv, the sea a blaze of
hosphorescence, the flickering summer
ightning, the grouping of the actors.
Bpalting before the after deck, Neptune,
in a loud voice, with snch ealm disre-
gard as to where he put his H's aswould
make any classical author turn in his
grave, gave utterance, “Earing that
some of the erew of this ship is such as
they 'ave not yet crossed the loine, and
bin baptoized, my sons, I ham ’ere to
sce them done so.” Evidently Nep-
tune's intercourse with British sailors
has been to the disadvantage of his elo-
quence.
The sailors, at the finish of Neptune's
ech, cheered loudly, while from their
midst stepped the two brawny police-
men, one of whom was a nigger from
Demerara, and seized upon 1. Mean-
while the torturer was not idle. He had
seated himself upon a low stool, with
Lis bucket before him, in his left hand a
i brush like a housemaid’s broom, while
with his right he was sharpening his
razor on the companion-ladder railings.
Alas for poor T. He stood smiling be-
forc his executioner, who, evidently
thinking the occasion far too solemn to
smile at, put an end to his innocent
merriment by inserting as much as he
possibly could of his mixture into his
mouth., While he was engaged in
choking and spitting out what he could
_. the doncoction, his head was being
covered to such an extent as to render
his features quite indistinguishable.
Then that awful razor came into use, its
broad. rusty edge scraping away the
dough like a plow in a clay soil. But
how difficult it is to tuke the dough out
of ome’s eves and mouth with a razor-
blade three feet long. one can not im-
agine tiil one¢ has tried! His satanic
majesty, I mezn the barber, having
seruped

faney, the two policemen came to the
fore again, armed with buckets of cold
water, which, utterly regardless of what

art of the victim's body received the
water, they threw in quick succession
over him.

I was the next vietim, and went
through the same terrible routine; but
at last it was all over, and I issued from
the cold-water cure quite ready to sce
the fun in treating the others to their
dose. It wus a novel experience, and
one not likely to be forgotten. Then
followed the others who had not crossed
the line, some half-dozen of them, but
two were missing. The police were
soon after them, but it was an hour be-
fore the first was found, lying under-
neath the boilers in about the temper-
ature of the place I had wished the E:?r-
ber in when Iwas being shaved. All
this he endured rather than face his
shaving, or, I should say, shaving his
face. He was quickly dragged upon
the scene, and paid the penalty of his
fear by receiving a double dose.  Scon
after this the other. n boy, was found
concealed in a sail in the rigging; he,
toe, ot what he deserved for trying to
escape justice.  After all were baptized,
we had some songs and dances, the bar-
ber being especially good at the latter,
and giving us some excellent clog-daneces
and breakdowns. Poor Neptune had
terrible trouble with his wife, who, sud-
denly discovering herself among a lot
of sailors, beeame “skittish”—naturally,
what woman would not? The songs
and dancing finished, grog handed all
round, and with three cheers for us
from the crew, we retired to our cabins
to put on dry clothes, and to tear out
handfuls of hair in endeavoring to rid
our heads of dough. And so we crossed

the line.
—— & A ———e——et.

A Boston chemist has  discovered a
way of extracting un essential oil from
onions, with which tears can be pro-
duced at pleasure.  One drop of this oil
on a bandkerchief will produce o copions
flood. The oil bids fair to have a large
sale.

. —

Mlle. de Lesseps s her father's confi-

his way to the cape in a trading vessel,|

off as much as pleased bér['i;-ﬁﬁ-ﬁ-it&;‘m WHIRH wese a2l 2 -dozen

Julian Hawthovne's Ideas.

Ar. Julian Hawthorne, the novelist,
was recently interviewed by a Chicago
Daily News reporter.  The conversation
turned upon the estimation placed by
Europeans on American works of fiction,
and the question was asked:

Do you think the American novel is
growing in popularity nbroad, and what
are its distinetive features thought to be
by foreigners?”

“The American novel is certainly
growing in popularity abroad, especial-
I¥ in England, as will be scen by the
frequent Englizh reprints of our better
novels. The reason for thisisthat there
are at present so few tolerable novelists
in England.  The English novel has
: been written to death, and, as even
novel-readers must have ceensional nov-
elty, they turn to our books with relief.
The distinctive features of our work
probably appear to them to be new  sit-
uations, social conditions, and types of
character and o certain minuteaceuracy
of treatment from the literary point of
view. Average English novelowriting
is very slipshod and careless.”

“What is yvour opinion of the school
of ‘mental vivisection™?”

T am not myself in svmpathy with
that school. Mental viviseetion' is easy
writing, but hard writing. I think it
is due to a lack of mental cnergy and
of imagination in those who practice it.
It amounts to importing your note-
books into your story, instead of show-
ing only the results and embodiment of
a previous analysis, and is done by
Shakspeare and the best writers.”

“Do you consider this departure of
literature a part of the progress of the
time or 2 morbid outcome of days too
prosperous for romance?”’

+I think it has nothing to do with the
progress of the time. It only indieates
that our novelists make less use of their
imagination than any other class of our
community. Perhaps the recognition
they Teceive is too faint to stimulate
them. The difficulty is certainly not on
the side of any deficiency of stirring
times. Timidity and lack of self-confi-
dence have more to do with it.  Our
writers consider their audience too much;
no audience that they can reach is
worth considerings as a literary tri-
~unal. -Inspiration is deprecated, as if
it must bo cither tt.megyorthy or ill-
bred. A masculine poet or Aoyoist is
much needed, and it might be well, at
this stage of our literary history, to make
it a penal offense for any woman to|
write a story.”

+Do modern novelists make their men
and women do nothing but sit still and
talk because there is nothing else for
them to do?”

« shall rather suy becausc it is easier
to write clever dialogue than to portray
characteristic’ action.™

+What are your methods of working?
Do you depend principally upon your
observations or on four Imagination?”

“Observation is always of assistance
in imaginative work if it can be sufli-
ciently emancipated from individual in-
stances. On the other hand, nothing
spoils a fictitious character so surely as
to make it conform too closely to any
real model. The requirements of the
story must be allowed to mold and
adapt it or the story will be ruined.”

Do you have regular hours for work
or do you wait for an inspiration?”

I never wait for an inspiration, and
am not aware of having every been vis-
ited by any. I gcnomlfy take a walk in
the morning and write in the afternoon
and evening. ButI keepno strict rule
in such matters.”

“Doyou know what the “terrible se-
cret’ of *‘The Marble Faun’ was, or what
the ‘mystery that surrounded Miriam?”

«If I knew I would tell with pleasure.
My father never explained it. beeause it
did not come within the design of the
story that the *secret’ should be anything
but a typical secret—a human being

olluted by involuntary association with
the sin of others. The Cenel tragedy is
an instance ef such an occurrence, and
is therefore made prominent in the
story, but whether or not Miriaum was
the victim of & similar castrophe was|
her private business, and of no import|
to the moral of the tale.”
——— W ———————

A Light-Giving Mexican Insect.

At 2 recent meeting of the Academy
of Sciences at Paris a plate half filled

inseets about an inch in length, which
shone like diamonds, although the room
was *filled with sunshine, was passed
around among the members. These in-
sects had been brought from Mexico,
where they are to be found in the for-
ests. The scientific name is the pyro-

hore; and, as none had ever been seen
chorc in Europe, they created quite o
sensation. The light resembles that of
a glow-worm or fire-flv, although as
much more briliiant and intense as an
clectric-light surpasses a wax_taper in
its power of illumination. When the
light begins to fade it can be made as
brilliant as before by shaking the in-
sect or dipping it in water. Ttis said
the Indians of Mexico use them fora
licht at ni ht, and a few will suffice to
illuminate an entire room.  When they
are walking at night they put one on
each foot so that” they can be sure of
their way, and also that they do not
step on any venomous snake or reptile,
with which the tropical forests abound.
The Mexican ladies buy them of the In-
dians and inclose them in a transparent
bag, which they wear in their hair or at |

-2l
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Actresses and Their Appetites.

A

“There are few aetresses,” says Sam-
uel Stockvis in the Cook, “who do not
appreciate a good dinner or know how
to seleet one. Adelaide Neilson was a
devotee of gourmandism; ate often and
late, was feted, dined, and wined on
every hand, loved nothing better than
to be invited out soeially, and actually
died from feeding too much. Chame
paene was her favorite wine.  Pattiis a
licht eater—all sinrers are—but goes in
for porter and Bureundy with a will.
The fact that Mmme. Scalehi refused to
sing lust season and compelled a
change of Lill”" on the ground that she
had eaten too late will not soon be for-
eotten by the chronicler of the caprie-
ious records  of prima donnzs.  Lillian
Russell is very fond of salads, and will
not it o dinner in which they do not
occupy . prominent position. Clara
Louise Kellore's fondness for pork and
beans is thought by some to be her only
fault. Mrs Langtry is very fond of
Blue Points on the half-shell, and is very
particular about. the cooking of her
viands. The special weakness of the
English beauty is a fondness for brandy
and soda, with a distinct underlying
tendeney toward beer. Selina Dolaro,
like most English women of the stage,
has fallen into the habit of taking her
tea at 5 o'clock, whether she has an en-
gagement or not. Marie Prescott keeps
house in a flat, hasa German cook,
knows how to prepare a dainty meal
herself, and has an able assistant in her
husband. Rose Coglan doesn’t like
a heavy wine like sherry if she is going
to pluy, and usually indulges in cham-
parne instead.  She is a 6 o’clock diner,
feeds well, and when  chicken is on the
board ealls for the white meat.
Terry, while on the rond, always has
her meals served in her room, as do Mrs.
Langtry and Margaret Mather. The
latter young lady does not dine out
much.” Miss Mather always takes an
iced lemonade before going on in the
balcony seene of “Romeo and Juliet.”
Nothing that Mile. Sarah Bernhardt has
ever eaten has had a tendency to make
her grow stouter, The great French
tragedienne always takes a glass of old
coenac before going on the stage, dines
in the afternoon, and takes a supper af-
ter the performance. Mme. Desclee, the
renowned Freneh actress, lived for the
last year of her existence, when cancer
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s drawing her inevitably to her grave,
entireryTa el Zrapes :_md_ milk. Mme.
Judie is suid to o, = FVeIY zood df'i‘ffér.
and her embonpoint gives no denial of
the statement. DMile. Aimce is highly
appreeiative of the pleasures of the table,
but of late years? conscions of her in-
creasing stoutness, secks to temper ap-
petite with judgment. When in the
city she always dines at 2 favorite table
d’hote in Twenty-seventh street.  Mme.
Rhea lately has been fetedalmost enough
to undermine her constitution, but keeps
up bravely. Mme. Janish loves 2 good
meal and never fails to cet one when
the selection of the dishes is ieft to her-
self, when she takes good care to re-
?m]flﬂ'}‘cr the solidly good things of fader-
and.

o—
Cleverness in Girls.

I should say, observes a writer in Al
the Fear Round. that to young girls gen-
erally—to clever young givls certainly—
cleverness scems to be an unmixed ad-
vantage. How delightful .to a clever
girl of 15 or 16, who then perhaps enters
upon regular school work for the first
time—how delightful it is for her to
find herself at the gates of o new
world of thought, to feel the thrill of

roud exultation which runs through
her as she gazes at it, and exelaims with
pardonable enthusinsm, “I can, at least,
be monarch of all I survey!” How
pleasant to see the gratification with
which her masters gradually discover
that onc eager mind is drinking in all
they sav, and what trouble they will
take to answer and even to antieipa
her difficulties! How pleasant, again—
albeit somewhat dangerous—to receive
the respeet and admiration which her
schoolfellows will lavish upon her, so
long. at least, as she is sweet-tempered
as well as elever—to respond to the
many demands made upon her for
sJust onc thousht, dear, to put into my
essay on ‘Procrastination’: I've put in
all the dictionary suys, but that only

fills up half myv paper!”—to hear the in-
vaniable, =0, T wiil Ted~%u that—she
knows evervthing!” And then at the
prize giving. how stimulating is the
sense, nop only that she is the observed
of all observers. but that she is receiving
the reward of work well and earnestly
dope as she bears away prize after prize
only tempered by the recrerful wish that
poor Melissa. who is so sweet, but any-
thine rather than clever—and other
indred spivits—could buve had some-
thing more to rejuice in than the sue-
cess of their friend!
— e A — S

A romantic marrinze took place at
Blakely a day or two ago.  Miss Mamie
Haddock of Damascus was engazed to
marry a popular voung socicty man of
Arlington Sundny. Last night Edward
S, Shepherd. aformersweetheart of hers,
paid o eall to offr his congratulaticns.
He Linghingly sald: -Ave you not sorry
von didn't marry me?” “She replied:
“Yes" when he proposed that they get
married anyway,  She assented.  I'ri-
day morning bright and early they slip-
ped away and were married by the Rev,
R. L. Wigzins.—Savannal ((a.) News.
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NOTICE TO FARMERS.

I respectfully call to the attention of the
Farmers of Clarendon the fact that I have
secured the Agency for the Corbin Disk
Harrow. Planet Jr. Horss Hoe and Cuiti-
vator, Johnson Harvester and the Coutl-
nental Reaper. I have one of each cf theso
instruments for display at my stables, and
will take pleasure in showing and explais-

ir_utility. No progressive farmer
o Sawithout these implements.
W. E. BELL, agt,
Manning, 8. C.

=
Notice T -

I desire to call to the attention of the Mill
3en and Cotton Planters of Clarendon,
that I bave secured the agency for this
Connty, for the DANIEL PRATT RE-
VOLVING HEAD GIN. Havipg used
this Gin for several years I can recommend
it as the best Gin now in use. Any infor-
mation in regard to the Gin will be cheer-
fully given. I can alsosupply the mle
of Clarendon with any other mac Ty
which they may need, at the lowest pricex
Parties wishing to purchase gins will find

it to their interest to give theirorders early.
W. SCOIT HARVIN,
Mannin

May 5 %5 G
W. F. B. HAYNSWORTHE, Sumter, & C
Manning, 5. G= -

B. 8. LIiEINS,
HAYNSWORTH & DINKINS,
ATTORNEYS AT }AW.

MANNING, S. C

the neck. The cffect is very beautiful,
especially when several are worn; and,
as the Indians sell them for a few cents
a dozen, they are within the reach of
every fair one. They are fed on sugar-
cane, and if well taken eare of will live
along time! One placed upon a page
will enable it to be read with case in
the darkest night.— Seientific American.

Among the youngz men of title and
fortune who may be said to be coming
on for the next London season is Siv
Henry Alfred Doughty Tichborne, who
will in May next be of age.  The youth-
ful Baronet is now in his 20th year,
having been born in May, 1866.  The
necessity of defendine  his property
against the celebrated Tichborne Claim-
ant D= entailed upon his trustees the
enormens expenditure of £120,000. Iis
estates are in Hampshire, Lincolnshire,
Dogsetshive, st Buckinghamshire, and
represent between 110D and 12,040
weres. There are in addition, London
crties, bringing up the  gross rent
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